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"T'LL GET HIM WHEN HE CROSSES THE LINE"
On the Spur

of the Moment
BY ROY K. MOLLTON.

In

districts of congressmen that most
clamorously called for them. We
have dredged channels, not to im-
prove general navigation, but merely
to provide access to private manufac-
turing plants as justifiable a use of
public money as would be the con-
struction of private railroad sidings.
We have built dams for no other pur-
pose than to provide private factories
with water power, and have drained
swamps in order to make valuable
privately owned real estate. We have
spent millions in building canals
like the famous Hennepin which,
when finished, have developed prac-
tically no traffic.

th silent work of the mysterious
fleet; and it hasn't been negative
work. It has been positive, though
every move has been shrouded in mys-
tery and secrecy. The fleet has
guarded the transport of 2,500.000
men. It has brought home more than
half a million invalids. It has pro-
tected the carrying of 3,000,000 tons
of food and supplies for Great Brit-
ain. It has made safe the conveying
of 800,000 horses. It has ensured the
Allies' supplies and munitions to the
value of a billion and a half dollars.
It has patrolled and policed the sea
lanes of the world for a year and a
half; so, though the most colossal
war that ever shook the world is in
progress, the remotest sea laneoutside
the mined a rets is safe as in times of
peace.

TO PETEKKIN- - IX. HEAVEX.
Jolly playmate once yon were.
Amber eyes and dark brown fur,
Flaunting tall and friendly spring.
Merry, tiny, living thing!
Two eyes lit with sulphur flames
Showed your hiding-pluc- e in gamea;
lake a lion's in a book
Sometimes gleamed your kitten's look.

Now that you that were ao gay
Are dead. I lonely make a play,
Playing that your silky ears
Hear the music of the spheres,
Or that destiny at dice
Has thrown you into paradise,
Aud St. Peter with a grin
Welcomed furry l'eterkiu.
Do you pat with puzzled paw
On the tables of the Inw,
ltiting at the bell and gem
As they hang from Aaron's hem?
Ierliaps you leap the flaming bara
To piny at ball with wandering stara,
Kmining back at Inst to purr
While the angels pat your fur.
So I fancy yon above.
Poor dead kitten that I love:
So from my own thoughts I hide
liow yon looked the day you died.

Mary Isubelle o'Sullivan in Harper's
Magazine for January.
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closely and boil ten or twelve min-
utes. Dumplings should be very
light and puffy by that time. Sift
and serve at once with or without
cream.

Things Worth Knowing.
Window Screens When dusty, take

a black cotton cloth with a little gaso-
line and rub them.

A little bluing added to the water
In washboiler will make the clothes
white and nice.

For the Family Overshoes To keep
overshoes oif the floor, have a strong
tape hung up in a convenient place,
with spring clothespins attached. Put
the younge3t child's rubbers on the
bottom pin, next youngest's just above,
etc. There should he a pin for each
member of the family. By this plan
one is able to get one's rubbers in the
dark without making a mistake.

Old black kid gloves that are turn-
ing gray at finger tips are wonder-
fully renovated by polishing with a
dull liquid shoe polish. Put them on
and after blacking gently swab them
dry with a soft rag. With care they
may even be ironed, looking almost
new.

For Yellow Teeth Baking soda ap-
plied once a day to yellow teeth will
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Topeka celebrated its greatest and
finest Christmas Saturday because of
the material cheer that was so gen- -

to those who hadn't.

When the cat's away the mice will
play. A report from Stockholm states
that members of the now Fordless
mission are "seeing the sights" rather
than talking peace. And think of the
delights of sight-seein- g when some
one else is footing the bills.

What's the answer? During the re-

cent really cold speh, the local gas
supply, while nothing much to brag
about, was of voluminous proportions
compared with what it was when only
chilly days came along a little while
ago. Perhaps it is merely a coinci-
dence that at that time the question
of Increasing the gas rate was still in
the process of determination, while
now it is settled for the time being at
any rate.

On these cold mornings, the smoke
laden atmosphere of Topeka is remin-
iscent of the winter days before the
boon of natural gas reached the town.
In other words, most folk have finally
gone back to coal and wood for heat-
ing purposes.

An indictment, of course, is not a
conviction, not conclusive evidence of
truilt. But for a member of congress
even to be charged formally with par-
ticipation in any such activity as a
Plot to foment labor troubles, as is
the case with Representative Buch-
anan of Illinois, is a sad commentary,
indeed, on the patriotism that might
reasonably be expected to prevail
among alt who are elevated to the
higher public stations of the nation.

England's cabinet is reported to
have decided upon a modified form of
conscription. But labeling It 'modi-
fied" probably won't make it a. less
bitter pill for the Britishers to swal-
low.

. Sarah Bernhardt must be striving
for the laurels that have been mono-
polized of late by the Crown Prince
of Germany. Reported as dying a day
or so ago. she is now on her way to
London to recite a few pieces.

' President Wilson's birthday cake
wma such a large one that he could eat
all he wanted of it and still have
plenty left.

It is only natural, of course, with
some one else paying the bills, that
an me members of tne ford peace
party should be the good eaters that
Mrs. Boissevaln says they are.

Mexico's methods are always unique
but all of them are not as effective
us the one which has been e'o!ved
by Carranza and his aids to enforce
the Mexican chief's prohibition de- -
t r.e Not onlv is the saia or Itnnnr
under a deadly ban, but anybody who
lakes a drink Is liable to be lined up
against a wall and shot-Spring- ,

gentle spring, is in the
ing. The major league baseball teams
are announcing the itineraries of their
training trips.

v An interesting instance of how the
history of the European war Is re-
peating is to be found in the fact that
Just a year ago this time reports were
cut rent that Kaiser Wilhelm was ser-
iously ill.

At cny rate, the joy-ri- of the Ford
peace protagonists is not a "jitney"
affair. It has cost its promoter an
enormous s.im of money.

1UVKUS PART OF PORK BARREL.
Many of the river and harbor

projects have been simply dishonest,
declares the January World's Work.
Practically every part of the country
has visible evidence that this state,
raent Is true. The nation is plastered
with unused "canalizations," unfin-
ished projects, and streams with deep
channels that do not carry a particle
of freight. We have "improved"
creeks that are dry for many months
in the year. We have dredged out
branch rivers without providing chan-

nels in the main stream. We have
dug out rivers at their sources and left
their mouths unimproved. We have
located locks, not where they would
most promote navigation, but in the

Memories.
elastic sleeve hold-

ers.
Bulldog shoes.
Wristlets.
Men's gaiters.
Disc music boxes.
Niagara Falls transparencies.
Wax flowers. f
Views of the World's Fair. t

mustard plasters.
Initials in the shirt sleeves- -

Raincoats with capes.
Crullers.

The Hickoyvilie Clarion.
Anse Higgins was going home from

the Golden Nugget the other night
when he see a feller sneakin around
and tryin' the windows in LemPurdy's
house. The constibule and the fire'
department were notified and after a
desperate struggle in the dark theman was captured. When they got
him to the calaboose they found the
culprit was none other than Lem
Purdy himself, who had got a shave
and whose wife wouldn't let him into
the house, thinking he was some bur-
glar.

Hi Scroggs of this town, who has
been on the stage as a living skeleton
for fourteen years, has been obliged to
quit. A funny story caused him to
lose his job. He laughed and grew
fat.

Hank Tumms has got a phono-
graph, but he hasn't got a good rec-
ord.

Virtue is its own reward, especially
when a feller is running a newspaper.

The cement walk in front of the
lT- - B. church is cracked. Guess it
must have been stretched too tight
when it was put down.

A Stand Off.
A customer in a local restaurant

being waited on by a particularly tall
and fine looking waiter with a for-
eign accent, asked the man his na-
tionality.

"Oh, I'm Hungarian," was the re-
ply.

'How comes it, then, that a big.
strong fellow like you is not on the
firing line?" asked the visitor.

"Well, sir, it's like this," replied
the knight of the napkin, poitning to
a brother waiter a few tables off.
"You see that man? Well, he's a
Serb, and we have vat you call pair-
ed."

Evening Chat
BY RL'TH CAMERON.

Your Most Important Friend.
"If a man does not make new ac-

quaintances as he passes through life
he will soon find himself left algne.
A man should keep his friendships in
constant repair." Johnson.

If we worked as hard to make and
hold friends as we do to gain some
material advantage, how much more
happiness we should probably get out
of life.

Every once in a while it comes to
me how much of the happiness of
life rises from congenial companion-
ship.

You go iu some function. The col-
lation is excellent and the entertaii-me- nt

of the best. But you do not.
have a particularly good time.

A few nights later you are bidden
to some affair where the entertain-
ment is not elaborate and the party
of the simplest. But you meet two
or three congenial friends, old or
new, your common Interests fuse you
at once into a companionable group,
you fall into a fine humor of
laughter and good talk, wherein, ex-
hilarated by the atmosphere of friend-
ship and appreciation, you all rise far
above your daily selves, and you go
home glowing and alive. And nothing
material has made the difference, just
friendship.

What would a success be without a
genial friend to share it with? "You
could read Kant by yourself," says
Stevenson, "but you must share a joke
with someone else."

How much pleasure is it to go to
the theater alone? "I think I enjoyed
talking that play over with you more
than I did attending it," a woman said
to me the other day. "You see I had
to go alone and there was no one to
compare notes with."

What would a successbe without a
friend to tell it to? All joys are
doubled and all sorrows halved by
sharing with a true friend.

As Johnson says, we should keep our
friendships in constant repair. but
there is another corollary to the im-
portance of friendship that he does
not mention.

In choosing a mate, one should
keep one's mind constantly on the
enormous part friendship plays in
life and be sure to choose a potential
friend.

"What nonsense!" says the young
person. "As if one would choose a
wife or a husband with whom one
could not be friends!"

If it only were nonsense:
But it isn't, as the older folks

know by sad or glad experience.
The possession or a true congenial

friend in a husband or wife is a bless-
ing that will give all your days, sad
days and glad days, a savor and a
sweetness that nothing else in the
world can impart.

Don't let the mating instinct
swerve you from the consideration of
this most important point would he
or she be a congenial friend if there
were no other attraction between
you? (Protected by The Adams
Newspaper Service.

POINTED PAKAGRAPHS.

From the Chicago News.
It may curb a fast bachelor to bridal

him.
Nearly every girl worth having has

been in love before.
When a woman reaches a certain

age it is always uncertain.
An up to date woman is seldom up

to date with her birthdays.
Don't ridicule other people's ideas.

Try to have them adopt yours.
Instead of trying to dodge tempta-

tion some people w?rry because it a
dodges them.

Some people fail to practice what
they preach, because they need the
money.

The kitchen is about the last place j

on earth the modern girl enters to kill

Tt'" isn't alwavs a sien that man ls
henpecked that his wife calls him pet
names in public.

Why does the baby that talks so
plainly to its mother always refuse to
be interviewed by strangers?

What may surprise a young widow
about a man's daring to kiss her is
that it took him so long to get around
to it.

If a man gushes over a woman he is
sneered at as being sentimental, and if
he doesn't he is dubbed a brute. So
what can the poor man do?

Alili HAIL TO KANSAS CROPS.
A most subntar.tial reason why the

Now Year should be a happy one for
Kansas is to be found in the report of
J. C. Mohler. secretary cf the state
department of agriculture, which
shews that the value of the Kansas
crops for the paet year is the second
highest on record, reaching the
grand and remunerative total of $311,-600,0-

in round numbers. And these
crop values come on top of the record-breakin- g

ones of 1914, which surely
should mean that Kansans are In a
position to withstand a lean agricul-
tural year in handsome fashion. How-
ever, such a year is not yet in sight,
and the possibility of experiencing
one will be minimized to the extent
that the Kansas agriculturists indulge
in diversified farming, as many of
them aro already doing.

PEACE PROSPECTS POOR.
Significant, indeed, are the reports

that the German chancellor is soon to
visit Vienna with full conditions un-
der which the central powers will ac-
cept peace and that after a discus-
sion of then with the statesmen of
Austria they will be communicated to
the Allies. But these reports do not
necessarily signify that a move in the
direction of a peace in the immediate
future will result. If there Is any
truth In the news reports that have
been coming from Europe during the
past few weeks, the Allies are as de-
termined as they ever were, if not
more so, to make one or more at-
tempts to crush the forces of the Teu-
tons by arms, and these attempts can-
not very well be undertaken until
spring. This seems to be the unmis
takable attitude of France, which has
recently placed another order in this
country for $30,000,000 worth of large
shells alone. It is reasonable to as-
sume that the same is true of Eng-
land. Her land forces, or army, in-
cluding the new recruits now number
more than 4,000,000 men, and recent
reports have It that she has finally de-
cided on a modified form of conscrip-
tion to raise still larger numbers of
soldiers. The huge Russian bear is
being equipped with munitions of war
and reprovisioned by his allies on an
enormous scale. Italy has finally gath-
ered and equipped an army of 2,000,-00- 0

men, and states that the campaign
she has waged so far has merely been
of a preliminary character. England
and her allies have raised billions of
dollars to prosecute the war further.
And it doesn't stand to reason that all
these preparations have been and are
being made by the Allies only to be
discarded through a proposal of peace
from the Teutons. They are more cer
tain to get action out of these prepara-
tions. And besides the probabilities
are that the peace terms that Ger-
many and Austria may be willing to
suggest would not be acceptable in
any way to their enemies, and espe-
cially because of their enormous prep-
arations to carry on the war through
another spring and summer. Rather
would peace proposals from the Teu-
tons only serve to strengthen th-- de-
termination of the Allies to fight on.
They would be construed as a confes-
sion that Germany and Austria see on
the wall a handwriting that tells of
an inevitable defeat if the war be
continued; and with the Allies dlctat-n- g

the peace terms.

THE BRITISH FLEETS WORK.
It Is hard for the landsman to real-

ize that the silent pressure of Sea
Power may decide the ultimate issue
of the Great War without any match-
ed and pitched battle whatever, writes
A. C. Laut. in the American Review
of Reviews of December in an article
entitled "What Sea Power Means to
England." It has been said that one
single error in the fleet might end the
history of England; yet men have
asked in wonder and scepticism
where is the fleet? What is it doing?
Where are those boasted monsters of
mystery that slip in and out of the
fog, the watch-dog- s of ihe empire,
bound whither and whence no man
knows? Isn't this policy of secrecy
being maintained too rigidly? We,
the publtc, have paid the bill; and it
has been a whale of a bill f 1,000,000
in 1900 for dreadnaughts, 1,500,000
in 1906 for dreadnaughts plus some
new wrinkles in guns and plating and
speed: 2. 700, 000 in 1910 for

with such speed and
hitting power as the world has never
before known. We've paid the bill and
whooped huzzas, and trusted the fete
of the empire to the fleet. What's the
fleet doing? We have a right to know.
Just what the fleet means to Eng-
land is best appreciated when you re-
member that the German naval base
is less than 375 mfles from London,
or 6S0 miles from the Firth of Forth,
which is the base for the English
North sea fleet. Put it another way!
It would take the German fleet less
time to reach England than it would
take a New Yorker to hop on the
train and reach Montreal. To be ex-
plicit, the fleets of the two greatest
rival powers are only sixteen hours
apart. Maxim says tho.t a European
power could land 200,000 men on the
Atlantic shores of the United States
a month before a defensive force
naval and land could be mobilized to
repel invasion. If that danger exists
for the United States 3,000 miles or
ten days, away from hostile base
how much greater is the danger to
European powers at war only sixteen
hours apart! What the fleet has been
doing has already been guardedly an-
swered by Premier Asquith. The fact
that England has not been invaded is

Journal Entries
Few people repeat a story without

attempting to enlarge and improve it.

Any number of men are clever
encugh to hire other people to make
money fur them.

Not a few folk arc so unreasonable
as to expect warm weather in the
winter time.

You're apt to underestimate a man
if you judge him according to your
own standards

Another advantage of cold weather
is that you don't have to dodge so
many automobiles.

Jayhawker Jots
Butchering time is here, notes the

Soldier Clipper, and it advises: Put a
little rabbit in the sausage, it helps the
flavor.

With optimism of unusual propor-
tions, the Coffeyville Journal sug-
gests: Now that a California man
has produced a seedless apple, maybe
some enterprising restaurr.nt will
produce a seeJless apple pie.

You may be able to win a man
through the stomach, observes Ernest
Trimmer in the Gove County Republican--

Gazette, but you have to fish
around in your pocketbook to please
a woman.

Something new in the "card of
thanks" line appeared in a recent is-

sue of the Elk County Sun, when a
family inserted a card to the public
expressing gratitude and appreciation
for the assistance given by friends and
neighbors in obtaining a parole for its
son.

Only a few years ago, states the
Inman Review, a quarter section sand
hill farm could be bought for $500 but
now they are better than $4,000. If a
few West Virginia peanut growers
should come and show us their stunts
those bare hills might soon be selling
higher than wheat larms.

While the medical fraternity in Linn
county has gotten together on a scale
of prices, the newspapers have so far
failed to reach uniformity, but this
scale has been suggested by the Blue
Mound Sun: Calling a lazy loafer a
successful citizen, $2.70; referring to
a deceased poker player as being
greatly missed, $10.13; calling a moral
coward a hero, $6.21; calling a second
rate speaker an eminent orator, 60c;
referring to a business man who don't
advertise as a progressive citizen.
$4.99; sending a mean sinner to
heaven, $5; lambasting the pros at the
request of the antis, $6.77; lambast
ing the antis at the request of the pros,
$5.77.

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON GTLOBE.

An unreasonable person is one who
disagrees with you.

jDon't be a good fellow to the extent
of bothering busy people.

Neutrality, however, is not the only
form of hypocrisy in this well known
world.

When people say "How are you?
they probably don't give a durn how
you are.

Don't kick your opponents on the
theory that the bigger they are the
harder they fall.

No man can do his best work when
angry, so it is hard to drive men to
do their best work.

If it were not for the certainty of
being found out. a liar would have
more luck as a diplomat.

"Your valuable newspaper," in a
note to the editor, generally precedes

touch for free advertising.
You know so much, you may know

about the kind of order that is main-
tained in an "orderly" saloon.

Despite the progress in aviation, the
cost of living continues to hold the
record of altitude and endurance.

Some young men, some old men
and some fish worms are alike, in
that the chickens get them sooner or
later.

Now that it is over, we pause to in
quire if it is the Christmas rush which
drives some men to spell it "Xmas.

One trouble with coaxing the ama
teur to perform is the probability that
said amateur will yield to the per-
suasion.

QUAKER MKDITATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.
The fell ow who always butts In

gels our goat.
All the world's a stage, but the devil

needs no understudy.
Even when a man is lost in thought

he may have some difficulty in find
ing himself.

Tell the average man to take hi
own part and he will want to grab
the whole thing.

You never can tell. Sometimes the
most worthless fellow may have a big
bank account.

Many a fellow, would be perfectly
willing to love his neighbor, if she
would only let him. .

It seems the natural bent of some
fellows to get down on their knees to
every girl they meet.

Many a woman is blind to her hus-
band's faults when she can't even see
through his jokes.

Occasionally you meet a woman
who is almost as much afraid of her
husband as she is of her cook.

Vigg "Dr. Slashem seems to be
quite a stickler for correct attire."
Wagg "Yes, I don't believe he would
perform an operation unless he wore
a cutaway coat."

Mrs. Muggins "That woman who
has just moved into our block thinks
she is too good for the rest of us. Ive
found her out." Mrs. Buggins "So
have I, every time I've called."

The Evening Story

A Month Too Early.
(By Dean Carruthers.)

Cicely Meredith re-re- the letter
from the manager of the Pebble Beach
hotel. It informed her that her ap-
plication had been accepted and that
the salary would be sixty dollars a
month with board.

"Please report for duty May 15," it
ended.

"May 15," repeated Cicely, "that is
next week why, I had no idea the
season opened until the middle of
June."

"Some summer resorts are very pop-
ular during the late spring months,"
observed her mother. "Well, dear, if
you are going next week I'll write to
your grandmother that I am coming
to spend three months with her. We
may as well give up the flat and store
our furniture at once.

"It may be lonely at first, mother,
but just think how much good the
fresh salt air will do me; I shall be
able to save nearly all of my salary
and we can start afresh in town when
fall comes."

"I am glad. Now, dear, we have
packing to do and some more sewing
before you go. I'll write to mother
today."

The days sped swiftly and finally
came the moment when Cicely parted
from her mother at the junction which
separated their journeys. Mrs. Mere-
dith's road would carry her along the
north shore of the vine-bower- home
of her girlhood; Cicely's way led
among the sand dunes by the sea.

The Pebbleton station was perched
on a rise of ground and from it a
road slanted down to the sea. There
was a board walk along the beach and
several great caravanseries lifted their
bulk above the high-wat- er mark.

The sea looked cold and gray now
as Cicely, the only passenger to leave
the train, stood looking over tne scene
which was to be her home for several
months. The sky had darkened and
great thunderheads were piling up in
the northwest.

"I want to go to the Pebble Beach
hotel," explained Cicely to the station
master. "Isn't there a stage or a cab
to take me there."

He shook his head.
.' VYou can walk it easy, miss. Its
thjit last hotel on your right the one
that stands alone. Just go down the
road to the board walk and follow the
walk to the hotel. You better hurry
there's a storm brewing. Seems as if
the hotel was opening pretty early this
year." he added curiously,

"Earlier than usxial?" asked Cicely
' "June 15 is the regular opening day
but I notice the carpenters have been
busy down there, so I guess it's all
ready for guests. There, hear that
thunder. You better wait here or
run."

"I'll run," said Cicely as she scur-
ried down the road.

She hated thunderstorms and so she
fled before this one like a thing pos
sessed of great fear. It was with
shortened breath and throbbing heart
that she reached the last hotel and
ran up on the broad piazza.

A jagged flash of lightning streaked
the gray sky to the horizon.

"Mercy!" panted Cicely, her hand
on the front door knob. But it
fused to yield to her touch. There was
no bell, but there might be another
and humbler entrance on one of the
side porches; so she hurried around to
the western wing of the hotel and dis-
covered another door. The door was
slightly ajar and she pushed it wide
and then closed it. as she did so, the
sound of its closing was drowned ir
a crashing volley.

She found herself in a small office,
desolate and untenanted. The closed
desks nd the safe were covered with
last year's dust. There was a curious
feeling of loneliness about the place
that frightened her.

Cicely held her bag in one hand and
gripped her umbrella in the other.
She was surprised that there were no
signs of life in the hotel office. She
passed through an inner door and
gained the great entrance hall.

"Is any one here ?" asked Cicely.
But another crash of thunder shook
the building. "Oh, dear!" she cried, in
a panic of fear; "what shall I do?"
While she quivered there, she heard
another sound a sound of footsteps
echoing through empty rooms over-
head.

Some one else was here she heard
men's voices and a rough laugh. Im-
pulsively, she darted through the lit-
tle gate in the clerk's inclosure .and
crouched under the counter.

"What does it mean?' she asked
her frightened heart. "The place
seems closed, but Mr. Charlson must
have received my note saying that I
would obey his instructions and re-
port for duty today. Oh, dear, if it
would only stop thundering I believe
I'd go back to the railroad station."

Cicelv came out from her cover and
took a survey of the situation. Some
horrible mistake had occurrea, tor u
was evident that tne repoie Deacn
hotel was untenanted save by herself.
She must get out of the hotel as soon
as possible and communicate with Mr.
Charlson. Meantime, if she only had

weapon.
She opened one of the desk drawers

and groped in its dark interior. Her
fingers closed on something cold and
hard. It was a revolver. A feeling of
security stiffened her courage.

At that moment light footsteps
sounded on the veranda outside. Some
one tried the front door and then went
around to the office entrance.

And then the door opened and
closed again and another presence en-
tered the hall. Cicely had dropped
down into her hiding place once more.

The intruder paused in the middle
of the hall, scratched a match and
presently there was wafted to Cicely
the scent of a cigarette. The smoker
"opened one or two doors and banged
them noisily. Then ho mounted the
stairs and prowled around the upper
halls, opening and closing doors.

Now was her chance to escape.

Cicely seized her bag and umbrella
and, still clutching the revolver in her
right hand, she left her hiding place
and made for the door by which she
had entered. It was still open. The
littha office was changed except that
it was flooded by the afterglow of a
pale sunset. As Cicely fumbled with
the latch of the outer door to free-
dom, the revolver slipped from her
fingers and thudded to the floor.

There was a sharp report and, as
the shot rang out. Cicely screamed.

Overhead the prowler uttered a yell
of surprise and came tumbling down
the stairs. Cicely, frantically snatch-
ing at the latched door, saw him com-
ing and, picking up the revolver, she
faced him.

"I'll I'll shoot!" sir quavered.
The man stared at her in open-eye- d

amazement. He was young and trim
with a dark, clean-cu- t face, fine eyes
and a humorous mouth. His clothes
were irreproachable and over them he
wore a long linen duster. A cap was
pushed to the back of his dark hair,
but he whipped it off and eyed Cicely
with frank admiration.

"I I'll shoot!" she threatened in a
small voicev

"Pfcease don't," he said lightly.
"Are you hurt? I thought I heard a
shot."

"I dropped the revolver and It
went off," she. said suspiciously.
Then she added menacingly, "It's
loaded."

"Then don't point it at me," he said
sternly. "Don't be frightened. I be-
lieve you're the very person I'm look-
ing for. Are you Miss Meredith?"

"Yes," said Cicely, lowering the
gun.

"I m Harry Charlson," he ex-
plained. "My father's been away
from his office for a week and just
returned this morning. On looking
over his mail, he found your letter
saying that you would report for duty
here on the 15th of May. You are a
month ahead of time and so father
sent me down post-hast- e to bring you
back. The carpenters and cleaners
are in charge at present and some of
them are rather rough characters. We
were worried about you.

"But," protested Cicely, "Mr. Charl- -
son's lettei distinctly stated May 15.
Mother and I wondered about it."
She took the letter from her bag and
gave it to him.

"Ite one on dad alt right he
grinned. "He meant June 15. When!
I couldn't find you I supposed you'd
discovered your mistake and gone
home. I was going around by the
station to inquire. I came down inmy motor. Where were you hiding?"

Cicely explained her adventuresduring the last hour and then to
gether they left the hotel, young
Charlson locking the door carefully
after them.

At the foot of the steps a great
motor car was purring. "You will al
low me to drive you back to town?"
he asked.

I really should take a train." ex
plained Cicely. "We have given up
our flat and mother is staying at my
grandmother's in Lindenwood."

Lindenvood ? Oh, that s on the
north si Je about opposite Pebbleton.
We'll take tht cross-islan- d road and
make it in a couple of hours."

During tnat two hours ride across
the island he told her
that he expected to fcpend the summer
in Europe. After that he was to take
his father's place as manager of the
Pebble Beach in summertime and of
their Florida hotel in winter.

He left her at her grandmother s
gate, and with a pressure of the hand
he was gone. tie motored over oc
casionally to give Cicely news of the
nroerress of reoairs at Pf Dbieton a n r
one day he said he had decided to act
as clerk at the Pebble Beach that sum
mer.

But I thought you were going to
Europe," protested Cicely.

That can wait," he laid siowiy. A
flush came into his dark face. "I'll
save it for a wedding tripsome
day."

Oh! sa:a ticeiy ana cnangca tne
subject: but his words rang her
ears. The memory or nis iook inrmea
hop heart; she only knew that

was to be a dream of Joy If
he was to sper.d it with her. and he- -

yond tha summer she wovld rot look.
CoDvnent. lis. oy tne jwcijiiire
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Household Hints

The Table.
Reliable Eggless Fruit Cake One

pound fat salt pork chopped fine;pour one pint boiling water over it
and let stand until cold. Stone one
pound raisins, wash and dry one
pound currants, cut one-four- th pound
citron and one cup walnut meats into
small pieces. Stir one large teaspoon
soda into one cup molasses. Then
take one pound brown sugar, one tea-
spoon cloves, one teaspoon cinnamon
and ono of nutmeg; stir these and
other ingredients together, adding
flour enough to make a stiff batter.
Bake in bread pans for two hours in
a very slow oven. This recipe makes
three loaf .cakes. If properly wrap-
ped, loaf cakes will keep a year. It is
adaptable for small or individual
cakes, for layer cakes set together
with any preferred filling or for loaf
cakes.

Creamed Celery Wash celery, us-
ing a vegetable brush; cut in small
pieces, drop in boiling water and salt.
At end of ten minutes, when tentlwr,
drain; pour white sauce over it. White
sauce; One cup milk, three table-
spoons butter, three tablespoons flour,
one-ha- lf teaspoon salt. Melt butter,
add flour, then milk; stir until mix- -,

ture thickens.
Cherry Dumplings Bring to a boil

stoned cherries, sugared to taste, in
a kettle with close fitting lid. Add
dumplings made as follows: Sift to-

gether one cup flour, one-four- tea-
spoon salt and one teaspoon good
baking powder. Mix to a smooth,
stiff matter with three tablespoons
milk; add two well beaten eggs; after
beating smooth, drop batter by small
spoonfuls into boiling cherries. Cover

fc..-..-- u.-ya3- !

JACK FROST
Drip! Drip! Drip Oh, dear, how

wet everything was! Drip! Drip! Drip?
would it never stop?

"Please, Jack Frost," cried the
icicles in despair, "come back quickly
and savo us."

"Please, Jack Frost," wailed the
snowflakes that lay in wet piles on
th roof?, "come back and take care
of us! Can't you see we're all melting
away?"

Then he wont skipping away insearch of new adventure.
But nobody answered. Jack Frost

was far out of hoarhig:.
For, you mm-- t know, this same JackFrost was takini? a vacation!
Tf anyoody ha-- askod him. when

he came down :"rom the cold northcovntry in tho early autumn, whether
he would tvor iakft a vacation he
would have snorted, "NO!" very
scornfully. Who dog want a vccaticti
when thjir work is Just befjinning?
Nobody! Neither did Jack Frost!

But after two mcnths of autumn.

i

greatly aid towards whitening them.
Better results are obtained by apply
ing same with the end of a bath tow
el, rather than with a toothbrush.

If part of a bottle of olives has been
used and you wish to kep the remain-
der for some time, add a pinch of salt
to the brine and pour in bottle enough
olive oil to cover brine.

If cookies do not grown readily In
oven, place them in broiler under the
flame; they will brown instantly.

A little borax add J to either hot
or cold starch will keep the irons fromsticking and make the clothes glossy.

Rt'NS A WAV.
when he had to take a snap at thlncswhenever he could, nnd two monthsof winter, when ho had worked hardday and night, tho vacation ideasounded very good.

"No ur:e in my worklr.gr my headoff like this." he said to himself onmorning. "I'll go away and rest a
lew u:iyi Nobody wil miss me, be.
cai-R- the south wines are so far down
south they will not notice, and the
Kiound is so lrozcn that it could notmelt In a few day if it wanted tolI'm going at once."

He only stopped long enough toput a fresh snowstorm over the earthfor good, measure, perhaps), and thenho went skipping away In search ofnew adventure.
And as soon an he was gone what doyou suppose happened?
The South Wird came back! Ye,sir! Came back the minute Jack Frostwas out of sight! For, you see, Mr.South Wind was NOT way downsouth, a Jack Fros,t had supposed-not- hing

of the sort! He was hiddenJust 'round the cort-.e- ot me forest,waiting quietly and patiently for achance to melt some snow.
JuBt as soon as Jack Frost wasone, out he came and set to workHe melted the snow off the roofs!

He melfd tho snow on the groundl
Ho melted the snow and ice off thotrees and the bushes and the fencesand every place! And the beautiful,grat bitf icicles that hung from thocorners of tho roofs and the porchesand tho telegraph wires he set todripping and dripping and drlpp4nir

till the whole earth seemd to hedr.pp!ng away.
Then Jack Frost In his Journey toward a vacation stopped oulte sua"denly. He put his ear to the Eronnrtand listened, and he heard the drlndrip, drip cf melting thing! '
Quick ea a flsh he turned himback; drove that melting South Windback to his hiding plscc, and frozeeverything up tight again, and stavedon his Job to keep it so! (CopyrightClara Ingram Judton.)

.


